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In Sr^lddha, the Mehta invites his caste-men to dinner on
the anniversary of his father's death. His wife sends him to
the market to buy ghee; but the saint, oblivious of his mis-
sion, joins some one in singing the praises of Krshna. The
guests arrive, but dinner is not ready. Manekabai,
Narasinha's wife, is unhappy, and the guests disappointed
and sarcastic. Sri Krshria, however, assumes the Mehta's
form, brings ghee, and the feast is held.

In M&meruh, wherein the poet narrates how Krshr-a
helped the Mehta to celebrate the rnosala of Kunvarbal, the
journey of the saint to the village of her husband is descri-
bed in detail. Too poor to hire a cart, the saint improvises
a vehicle.

The body of the cart was old; the yoke was bent, the poles broken. The
wooden nails belonged to another; the bullocks were borrowed. A sack contain-
ing musical instruments, a bag of the sacred white clay, and another of tula
wood were tied behind the cart. The scraggy bullocks would not move, and the
Vaishnavas had to push them forwards. When going uphill they did it, shout-
ing, " Victory, Victory," all the time. Sometimes, one of the bullocks, too tired
to move, would lie down on the road, and the other alone would drag the vehicle.
They would then force the first one to rise by pulling its tail A thousand such
incidents would happen... Every joint of the cart was loose, the axle creaked,
the wheels grated. They got in and out of the vehicle with the names of Rama
and Krshna on their lips. In this manner, Mehtaji came to Una" at midday, and
the village turned out to see him.1
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